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Summary: 


Kraden comes to visit Imil one day, much to Mia's surpise. 


Visitor 
Author's Note: 
Written for Fictober prompt "Enchanted". 


Mia hurried to the front door after hearing the knock and 
opened it to find a villager standing there. “Hello. How can | 
help you?” 


“A visitor has come to the village and said that he would like 
to see you.” 


The news came as quite a surprise considering few visitors 
Imil received, being as out of the way as it was. Perhaps it 
was even one of her former travelling companions, she 
thought, feeling a thrill. It had been years since she had last 
seen her dear friends. Mia’s gaze shifted over to a short, 
white haired figure shuffling through the snow. Looking 
around, she didn’t see anyone else. 


“My goodness. Kraden, is that really you?” 


“Hello, Mia.” Kraden nodded at her with a smile. “It is good 
to see you again.” 


“Well, this is certainly unexpected. Please, come in.” 
Offering a quick thanks to the villager who had brought 
Kraden here, Mia stepped aside to allow Kraden entry. “Did 
you come here with anyone?” 


“Oh no. | came all by myself. It was quite a hike, but nothing 
| couldn’t manage.” 


Kraden had really come all the way by himself? Even with 
the monsters out there? Mia blinked, gazing at the old man 


as she tried to figure it out. Just how could he possibly have 
managed such a feat? She shook her head, reminding 
herself that now was not the time to dwell on such things. 
“Well, please take a seat. Shall | brew some tea?” 


“That would be lovely, thank you.” 


Mia filled a kettle and placed it on the oven. “So, how are 
Isaac and the others doing? It has been a long time since 
I’ve seen them.” 


“They are doing well. Quite busy, in fact. The firing of the 
lighthouses has had a great effect upon the world, you see.” 


“Is that so? | haven’t left the village, so | haven’t been 
aware. I’ve just been keeping an eye on the lighthouse and 
raising my children. Speaking of children, have they had 
any?” 


“Oh, certainly. Isaac and Jenna have a son now, his name is 
Matthew. Garet and Ivan have a son and daughter 
respectively too.” 


“Really? That’s wonderful.” Mia watched the kettle intently. 
When steam started flowing from the spout, she put some 
tea leaves into two mugs and filled them with boiling water. 
“I do miss them, but | understand. They have their 
responsibilities and | have mine.” 


“I’m sure they are very sorry that they don’t have the time 
to come and see you.” 


“Really, Imil is such an out of the way place so it’s to be 
expected.” Mia brought the mugs over to the table and sat 
down. “There’s no reason why | can’t make the trip myself. 
The monsters are just small fry to me now. | must say, I’m 


Surprised you were able to make it all the way here, 
Kraden.” 


“Hmm, well, what can | say?” Kraden blew on his tea then 
carefully sipped. “I just seem to be lucky.” 


Mia slowly nodded, though she still seemed perplexed. That 
was an insane amount of luck. Surely there had to be 
something more? Her thoughts were interrupted by the door 
opening. Two young people came in, a girl and a boy. Both of 
them had blue hair just like Mia. 


"Oh, welcome back, you two. Good timing, we have a guest 
as you can see." 


"Hm? You must be Mia's children, | take it?" Kraden rose from 
his seat. 


"Yes. Pleased to meet you, sir.” Nowell stepped forward. “I’m 
Nowell.” 


"The pleasure is all mine," assured Kraden, as he shook the 
hand that was offered to him. 


Rief stepped forward, regarding Kraden with a curious 
expression before offering his own hand. “And I’m Rief. 
Pleased to meet you too.” 


Kraden shook his hand as well. “It’s nice to get to meet Mia’s 
son and daughter." 


“So, how do you know our mother?” Nowell asked. “Wait, 
could you be...” 


“I’m an acquaintance of hers from her travelling days. My 
name is Kraden.” 


Rief let out a loud gasp. "Oh, wow, | don't believe this. You 
really are Kraden himself. | never would have imagined you 
might come to visit our village. | Know so much about you. 
You are supposed to be a master sage who knows a 
considerable amount about Alchemy and the world, and, 
well. | have always had an interest in meeting you and 
getting to hear some of your stories, and if you have the 
time-" 


"Rief," Nowell interrupted in a sharp tone. "Can't you see 
you are being rude, rambling on like that?" 


“Oh, excuse me.” Rief hung his head and adjusted his 
glasses. “Forgive me for my rudeness.” 


Kraden chuckled and sat back down. “Oh, it’s quite alright. 
So you are a fan of mine, then?” 


“Rief has always been very interested in the story of our 
journey,” Mia said, while Rief and Nowell took their places at 
the table. “Nowell finds it quite fascinating as well. They 
both like hearing all about it, our travels, Alchemy, 
everything, though | haven’t really been able to tell them 
that much, just what | learned when travelling. In fact, they 
just got back from one of their many trips to the 
lighthouse.” 


“I was hoping to see the lighthouse myself.” Kraden sipped 
at his tea. "I am trying to find out as much as possible about 
how the world is changing after the Golden Sun effect, and 
would like to have a look around the lighthouse if possible." 


” 


“No problem, 
there.” 


said Nowell. “I would be happy to take you 


“Gosh, this is so amazing,” Rief mumbled, staring at Kraden. 
He appeared to be absolutely enchanted by the old man’s 


presence, his wide eyes shining brightly behind his glasses. 
“I can’t believe the great sage himself is here, sitting at our 
table.” 


Nowell rolled her eyes. “Please forgive my brother.” 


“Don’t worry about it,” said Kraden. “I would be quite happy 
to share some tales and wisdom with you sometime, Rief. It 
may take a while though.” 


“That’s absolutely fine. | would be happy to hear it all. If you 
don’t mind my asking, how long do you intend to stay?” 


“Oh, | suppose | can spare a few days.” 


“We can’t possibly ask that of you though, can we?” Nowell 
looked shocked at the thought. “I’m sure you must be a very 
busy man with your travelling and studies. | would certainly 
like to go travelling myself someday.” 


“Would you now?” Kraden gazed at her. “Well, anyway, I'll 
be happy to answer any questions you have for now. 
Viewing the lighthouse can wait until tomorrow, it has been 
a long day after all.” 


The hours passed by and before they knew it, the sky had 
grown dark. Kraden excused himself and went to the inn for 
the night. 


The next day, Kraden, Rief and Nowell set off for the 
lighthouse. Mia watched them go with a fond smile on her 
face. Rief and Nowell were clearly delighted to have finally 
been able to have become acquainted with the man she told 
them so much about. 


“Hmm.” Mia’s expression turned thoughtful. “I wonder...” 


A few hours passed before the trio returned. Mia had already 
made lunch for them and they were eager to fill their bellies. 
They had been so caught up in exploring and had little idea 
of just how much time had passed. After they were done, Mia 
requested that Kraden join her for a private talk. The two 
went outside and sat down in a quiet spot near the edge of 
the village. 


“So, what is troubling you?” Kraden asked, peering intently 
at her. “You have quite the serious look on your face.” 


“Well, | was wondering.” Mia clasped her hands together. 
“Have you ever thought about taking on an apprentice?” 


“Hm?” Kraden’s eyebrows rose. “Well, | certainly had not 
considered it until now. This is about Nowell and Rief, is it 
not?” 


“What do you think of them?” 


“They appear to be quite smart, knowledgeable and 
attentive. You have done well in raising two wonderful 
children. | think they would make very fine apprentices 
indeed.” 


“I see.” Mia looked at him, a small smile forming on her lips. 
“Then | think you should take them with you.” 


“Oh?” Kraden’s mouth formed a round circle. “Are you quite 
sure?” 


Mia nodded. “If it wouldn’t trouble you, then | would like you 
to. Nowell and Rief would be glad to have this opportunity. 
Besides, with Alchemy affecting the world, we need more 
Adepts learning what they can and becoming stronger to 
face whatever threats might rise in the future. Isaac and the 
others can only do so much by themselves, right?” 


Kraden nodded. “You do make a very good point.” 


“I would miss them, but this is for the best. | want my 
children to go out there and help to protect this world.” 


"That is very noble of you, Mia." 


"Is it?" Mia ducked her head, smiling bashfully. "I don't know, 
| think it's just natural that | should want them to go out 
there and lend their aid when needed. It would be selfish of 
me to want them to stay. If they can have a role in helping 
this world out, then that would make me far happier than 
having them at home with me." 


"Very well. Then, would you have them go with me as soon 
as | leave?" 


Mia nodded. "If that's alright with you. I'm sure they will 
jump at the chance." 


As expected, Nowell and Rief were delighted to hear Kraden 
had selected them as his apprentices. A couple of days later, 
Kraden decided to set off from the village with Nowell and 
Rief in tow. Mia was there to see them off as they left. 


"Are you sure it's fine?" Nowell asked, looking anxious as she 
pulled away from hugging her mother. 


"Of course." Mia smiled reassuringly. "This is what | want for 
the both of you. Go out there and learn as much as you can, 
and take care of your brother too." 


"Mmm." Nowell nodded, a sad smile forming on her face. "I'll 
take good care of him, don't you worry." 


Rief stepped forward to hug Mia as well. "Goodbye, Mom. 
Thank you so much for this. I'll miss you too, of course." 


"I'll miss you both. Now then, off you go." Mia waved to the 
group as they walked off, waving back at her. She lowered 
her hand, continuing to watch until they disappeared into 
the distance. 


